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Or a Salamanca deſire ſince his Sentence. 


To the Tune of , The O!d Mans Wiſh. 


W-: T once again Young, | 
As I would fain be Old ; 


I'd bridle my hate, 
And 1d ceaſe to be bold. 
And all impudence ſhun, 
That has pointed my fate, 
And never more Plot 
Againſt the Church and State. 
To let prejudice reign thus, 
And envy bear ſway, 
1 find Ly experience 
Tt is the broad way 
That makes a mans Fame too 
More ſure to decay ; 
That makes a Mans Fame too 
More ſure to decay. 


My Pardon Like Paſty 
I'd beg and much morc, 
To wipe off my ſins now 
' From the perjured ſcore * 
And ſhou'd turn ebedienr 
To Prince and tv State, 
And never again ſhams 
From malice create. 
To let prejudice reign thus, Gc. 


Wou'd my fine acquited 

And liberty given ; 
I'd forſake all Phanaticks, 

And thank my good Heaven : 
For blotting my impudence 

ut of each mind ; 

And oblige my King 

To forgive and be kind. 
To let prejudice reign thus, Wc. 


- Then wou'd I diſcover 
The limits of reaſon , 


Which made cach damn'd fugitive 
Guilty of Treaſon: 

And perſons condemn'd 
To dye by the Rope, 

While we lauglt in our ſleeves 

To keep privatethe ſcope. 

To let prejudice reign thus, Wc. 


The wooden Cravats 


My men lately wore 
They are due to my ſelf, 
With a great many more : 
I'd recant in Print too, 
And equal my ſenſe, 
Of ſincere ſubmiſſion 
To a publick offence. 
To let prejudice, &c. 


Then cur ſe on the logick, 
My Tutors me taught, 


| My ſnares are all broken, 


And others me caught : 
While he till goes on thus 
And gets an Eftate, 


{ With as crying weapons 


As the Feſnzts fate. 
To let prejudice, &c. 


O let my beloved 

Deſlenters take heed, 
[ bring not upon them, 

What made others bleed ; 
That the cheat and the ſnare 

Which the learned did take, 
By their worthy portion 

And Preſter Joh: ſhake. 
To let prejudice, &c. 

. FINTS. 


L O N DON, Printed for Abſalom Chamberlain in the Charter-houſe yard. 


4g 


of 


With upon W iſh, or ; Davwerfietds LarkentS 


Being a true rciaticn, of "a Diſcovery of all the Rogueries Captain 
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Tune of, The Old Mans Wiſh. Gn 


OY [ once ago out, 
would ticver come here, 


Nor never 4. anis els 

Again!t King With a {car 
And all Rogueries ſhun, 

With a Curic to my fate, 
And ncrc more concern 

W:th Church or with State. 
Alt T govern wy ſelt 

By an alſ.lute ſay, 
Aud Trmv wiſer and better, 
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A wcoden Cravrat 
I teicve 1 thell wear, 
Anv aiter a Rope 
Will come to my ſhare. 
Bu: Vie turn cbedient 
- To Privce and to State, 
Ani nerc again thams 
From ;nalice create. 
Ma gIVELH, &C. 


It Zy/::-a I miſs 


I will grow more wiſe, 


AnC tv the three Nat: Ons £* 218901 


be tully Precize, 


And wt! &o Qll Ta : T2 


The ot that I can, 
And wil tnn from: 2 Knave 
To a truc [Lo "a1 man. 


Hay T 2ouorn, ©. 


Wou'd mv fins were acquitted, 
And kLerty given, 
I'd lorſa'icc ul Fanaticks, 
And tha! 1k ny TZooc! Heaven. 
But now 'r:s too late, 
My Roguery's known, 


; 1 \ FE 
In vain I do prate _.- / W 
Now in Priſon Im thrown. 
May I govern, Gece: Sar 


 Ocurſe on their guilt 


That madc me to ſwear 
Againltt honeit men, 

That al: ve 1 wiſh were: 
I'd GOVErn my hate. 

With a plcfant new look, 
And mv malice abate, 

An not fear on. Book. 
May I gevern &C., 


To take a mans life, 
Wrongtully away, 
It is a Lad act, F149 


For to ſwear wrong, Iiſay : 


| Bat a Curſe me atten # 5 GL 


That did ſwear to. alye, ye. 
But now I am in hold, | 


And afraid I ſhall dye. "of 
May TI govern, &c. - W_ 


I wiſh I were dead, 

I ſhou'd ſuffer no more, 
But now at the laſt 2 

L mult pay a long ſcore. - 
The 'Popith Plot is 1n Lg 

O there he is laid, _ 


7. There, or at Tybury, 


He muſt dye, he's afraid. -..0O 


Yay I govern, @&c. 


But now my ſufferings 
Is like unto Qares, 
With grief I am perplext, as. 

And amquite out of ſorts. , 
No -------th, no, no, 

No more 1le diſguiſe, 
The Cloak, and the Star 

lle leave off and be wile. 
May I govern, Q&c. 
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